4.._,„,_„„_,„,_,,„_,,„_,,,,_.„_„„_,,._»,_n,,_m,_,„,_,,„_,.-»„— »— ,»,_™,_,,,,_»,_»,_,»^ 

I  i 

I  i 

]  TABLE  OF  CONTENTS  | 

I  f 

1  Acknowledgment             ^             ,  ,                3       •  | 

1  Vox  Staff           .            ,            ,  ,            4  I 

I  Dr.  Carscallen's  Message            '  '       '  5 

I  College  Song            ,          ,  ,            .          ^  \. 

1  "Christmastide"            '            '  '           '       8  | 

I  Editorials            ,            ,            ,  ,       ,        ^  | 

I  Miss  Maxwell's  Message          '  -          '      '  11  i 

i  Miss  MacLean's  Message           '  '          '        12  I 

T  School  Notes            '            '  -            '13  \ 

I  The  Tulip  Carol           -            -  -           -     17  f 

I  A  Brief  Description  of  a  Short  Life  '        '         20  » 

I  Honor  Club          -            -         -  -       -        21  1 

1  S,  C.  M.            '            '            '  '               23  j 

i  Sports            ,            ,          ,  ,       ,             24  I 

Music         ,     ■     y              '           '  '            27  I 

•  A  Mistaken  Identity          '            '  '            28  I 

i  'Twas  the  Night  Before  Christmas  '           '      29  f 

I  Jokes           -           '          ,          ,  , .          '30  I 


I 


CKNOWLEDGMENT 


The  entire  Vox  Staff  has  worked  with 
a  will  in  an  attempt  to  put  into  your 
hands  a  book  satisfactory  in  every  way — 
we  hope  that  we  have  been  successful. 
We  would  convey  to  Miss  MacLean,  our 
faculty  advisor,  our  sincere  thanks  for  her 
assistance.  To  other  members  of  the 
faculty  who  have  helped  us  in  publica- 
tion of  "Vox,"  we  would  also  say  "Thank 
you." 

We,  the  members  of  the  staff,  wish 
to  extend  to  everyone  our  most  sincere 
wishes  for  the  Merriest  Christmas  pos- 
sible. May  the  return  in  the  New  Year 
be  accompanied  with  good  fortune  and 
prosperity  which  will  carry  through  the 
entire  year. 
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Dr.  Carscallen's  Message 


IN  the  first  place,  I  wish  to  congratulate  the  Editor- 
in-Chief,  the  Assistant  Editor,  and  the  members  of  the 
staff  upon  this  very  creditable  number  of  Vox. 

I  wish,  also,  to  thank  all  the  students  who  by  their 
co-operation  have  helped  to  make  the  last  year  a  most 
happy  and  successful  one.  Dear  Old  Trafalgar,  we 
hope,  will  go  on  to  greater  things  from  year  to  year. 

The  year  1929  will  be  made  memorable  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  world  by  the  visit  of  the  Prime  Minister 
of  Great  Britain  to  the  President  of  the  United  States, 
thus  inaugurating,  it  is  hoped,  better  relations  between 
the  two  great  English-speaking  nations  and  marking  a 
new  stage  in  the  progress  of  the  world  toward  dis- 
armament and  peace.  We  may  be  thankful  for  the  part 
Canada  has  played  and,  if  she  be  true  to  her  history 
and  traditions,  will  continue  to  play  in  this  great  move- 
ment. 

We  have  every  reason,  therefore,  this  year  for  en- 
tering with  a  spirit  of  joy  into  the  celebration  of  this 
Season  of  Peace  on  Earth,  Good  Will  to  Men. 

On  behalf  of  Mrs.  Carscallen  and  myself,  the  Fac- 
ulty and  Staff,  I  extend  to  every  student  of  the  Ontario 
Ladies'  College  our  sincerest  good  wishes  for  a  Merry 
Christm.as  and  a  Happy  New  Year. 
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OloUege  Song 

Presented  most  affectionately  by  the  Graduating  Class  of  '25 
to  their  Alma  Mater 


Dear  old  Trafalgar 

Hear  thou  our  hymn  of  praise 
Hearts  full  of  love  we  raise 
Proudly  to  thee 
Thy  splendour  never  falls, 
Truth  dwells  within  thy  walls 
Thy  beauty  still  enthralls 
Dear  O.  L.  C. 

Through  thee  we  honour 
Truth,  virtue,  loveliness. 
Thy  friendships  e'er  possess 
Our  constancy. 
Thy  spirit  fills  us  through 
So  we'll  he  ever  true 
To  our  dear  blue  and  blue 
Of  O.L.C. 

O!  Alma  Mater! 

How  can  we  from  thee  parti 
Thou  only  hast  our  heart. 
Dearest  of  schools! 
Thy  glory  we  shall  see 

Wherever  we  may  he, 
sun  love  of  O.L.C. 
Our  future  rules. 


CKristmastide 


I  may  not  go  tO'night  to  Bethlehem, 

7\or  follow  star-directed  ways,  nor  tread 

The  paths  wherein  the  shepherds  wal\ed,  that  led 

To  Christ  and  peace,  and  God's  good  will  to  men. 

I  may  not  hear  the  Herald  Angels  song 
Peal  through  the  Oriental  s\ies,  not  see 
The  wonder  of  that  Heavenly  company 
Announce  the  King  the  world  had  waited  long. 

The  manger  throne  I  may  not  \neel  before, 
Qy  see  how  man  to  God  is  reconciled 
Through  pure  St.  Mary's  purer,  holier  child; 
The  human  Christ  these  eyes  may  not  adore. 

I  may  not  carry  fran\incence  and  myrrh 
With  adoration  to  the  Holy  One; 
J\[or  gold  have  I  to  give  the  Perfect  Son, 
To  he  with  those  wise  \ings  a  worshipper. 

J^'lot  mine  the  joy  that  Heaven  sent  to  them. 
For  ages  since  time  swung  and  loc\ed  his  gates. 
But  I  may  \neel  without — the  star  still  waits 
To  guide  me  on  to  holy  Bethlehem. 


— Pauline  Johnson. 

(Tekahionwake) 


As  the  Christmas  season,  the  precious 
time  of  love  and  goodwill,  draws  near, 
our  thoughts  are  turned  toward  home 
and  its  loving  environment.  The  eyes  and 
thoughts  of  the  nations,  however,  are  di- 
rected toward  the  vital  question  of  peace 
among  men,  and  this  problem  is  perhaps 
the  one  around  which  the  greatest  world 
interest  is  centered. 

The  recent  visit  of  the  British  Prime 
Minister  to  the  United  States  marks  the 
close  of  a  period  of  misunderstanding  be- 
tween these  two  great  powers;  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  it  also  introduces  an  era  of 
new  co-operative  spirit  between  England 
and  the  United  States.  The  old  feeling 
of  dominance  in  the  one  and  superiority 
in  the  other  has  grown  to  be  a  sort  of 
psychological  antagonism  which  has  caus- 


ed general  misunderstandings  among  citi- 
zens of  the  two  countries.  Mr.  MacDon- 
ald's  visit  to  America,  following  as  it  does 
the  signing  of  the  Kellogg  peace  pact  by 
the  ruling  powers  of  the  world,  seems  to 
indicate,  as  does  his  warm  reception  in 
America,  that  at  least  these  peoples  are 
ready  for  world  peace. 

Upon  the  citizens  of  the  world,  when 
the  matter  is  finally  deduced,  rests  the 
answer  to  this  problem.  As  future  cit- 
izens let  us  strive  by  every  means  to  help 
the  great  cause.  Let  us  take  advantage  of 
every  opportunity  which  is  offered  us,  and 
by  making  the  most  of  each,  fit  ourselves 
to  capably  carry  on,  and  make  every 
Christmas  one  in  which  the  resounding 
wish  will  be,  "Peace  on  earth;  good  will 
toward  men!'" 
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Music,  when  soft  voices  die, 
Vibrates  in  the  memory. 

Just  as  we  need  athletics  to  expand  and 
harmonize  the  coarser  unused  energies  of 
the  organism,  so  we  need  Art  and  Liter' 
ature  to  expand  and  harmonise  its  finer 
energies.  Art  from  this  point  of  view  is 
the  athletics  of  motion,  and  may  be  looked 
upon  as  motion  in  a  more  or  less  arrested 
form. 

And  is  not  music  one  of  the  most  beaU' 
tiful  of  arts?  It  is  by  art  and  religion  that 
men  have  always  sought  rest.  Art  deals 
with  the  expression  of  elevated  thought. 
Art  work  therefore  possesses  value  in  pro- 
portion  to  the  importance  of  thought  in- 
volved and  the  degree  of  success  with 
which  the  thought  is  presented.  Of  the 
five  principal  Arts,  Architecture,  Sculpture 
and  Painting  are  classified  as  material  and 
Literature  and  Music  as  immaterial.  While 
Literature  and  Music  are  thus  closely  al- 


lied the  former  seeks  primarily  to  express 
exact  thought,  while  the  latter  can  express 
only  abstract  sentiments  or  feelings.  On 
account  of  this  indefinite  and  immaterial 
character  music  delevoped  later  than  the 
other  arts.  During  the  dark  ages  two 
sources  contributed  toward  the  formation 
of  our  musical  system,  first  reUgious  and 
secondly  secular.  Of  the  beginning  of 
music  we  know  little  save  that  it  is  prob- 
ably as  old  as  speech  itself. 

We  at  O.L.C.  have  certainly  great  ad- 
vantages to  learn  more  of  this  wonderful 
art  of  music  which  is  becoming  more  and 
more  an  important  factor  in  civilization, 
affording  as  it  does  an  outlet  to  ideas  en- 
gendered by  the  mighty  world  movements 
and  reacting  upon  the  minds  of  men  to  aid 
in  combating  the  danger  of  gross  material- 
ism. 

Jean  Blow 
Assistant  Editor. 


Carol,  brothers,  carol, 
Carol  joyfully. 
Carol  the  good  tidings, 
Carol  merrily. 

And  pray  a  gladsome  Christmas 
To  all  your  fellow-men, 
Carol,  brothers,  carol 
Christmas  day  again. 


At  the  merry  table. 
Think  of  those  who've  none. 
The  orphan  and  the  widow. 
Hungry  and  alone. 
O  bountiful  the  off^'ring. 
We'd  to  the  altar  bring, 
For  the  poor  and  needy 
Christmas  carols  sing. 
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Miss  Maxwell's  Message 


It  is  one  of  the  glories  of  our  Christmas 
that  there  is  no  new  wish  or  message  or 
greeting  possible.  Long  ago  hearts  over- 
flowed with  all  loving  and  joyous  wishes, 
and  the  world  has  never  been  so  divided 
by  war  or  lost  in  selfishness  as  to  forget 
these  hopes  or  leave  unuttered  at  this 
season  the  words  that  refresh  in  our  hearts 
the  ideals  of  peace  and  good'will;  and  so 
the  old  message  has  never  grown  strange, 
but  every  year  is  richer  with  memories. 
May  all  who  have  shared  the  life  of  the 
College  this  year  have  happy  home-going, 
a  Merry  Christmas,  joy  in  the  New  Year, 
and  a  happy  return  to  these  walls  that 
have  rung  for  so  many  years  with  this 
same  message. 
December,  1929. 
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Miss  MacLean's  Message 


It  has  been  a  real  pleasure  to  be  asso' 
dated  with  the  Vox  Staff  in  the  produc- 
tion of  the  Christmas  Number,  and  I  am 
glad  this  opportunity  affords  itself  of  ex- 
pressing my  appreciation  of  the  privilege. 
I  am  also  glad  to  be  able,  in  this  way,  to 
wish  every  O.L.C.  girl  the  merriest  of 
Merry  Christmases,  and  a  New  Year  in 
which  many  bright  hopes  will  be  fulfilled 
and  many  cherished  dreams  come  true. 
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SCHOOL  NOTES 


Once  more  Trafalgar  Castle  became 
haunted  with  ghosts,  goblins,  witches  and 
what-nots,  all  giving  the  appearance  of 
Hallowe'en,  that  night  full  of  spooks  and 
howls!  Oh,  what  a  night — and  what  a 
sight  met  our  eyes  as  we  marched  into  the 
dining-room.  Each  table  bore  its  burden 
of  candies,  fruit  and  nuts  so  gracefully,  and 
the  faces  of  two  Hghted  pumpkins  gleamed 
at  us  from  each  one.  There  were  even 
table  napkins  to  suit  the  occasion  with  a 
roll  tucked  away  under  it  waiting  to  be 
eaten.  Nothing  was  lacking,  and  here  may 
we  offer  our  grateful  thanks  to  Miss  Wal- 
lace and  her  staff  for  the  very  delicious 
dinner,  and  to  Miss  Taylor  and  the  art 
students,  for  the  attractive  appearance  of 
the  halls  and  dining  room. 


After  dinner  came  more  excitement, 
everyone  hurrying  and  scurrying  around 
pinning  each  other's  costumes  and  looking 
for  odds  and  ends  of  their  own.  Then  the 
bell  shrilled  and  we  lined  up,  each  one 
dressed  in  a  beautiful,  original  or  comical 
costume. 

After  the  grand  march  in  which  every- 
one participated,  the  judges  retired  to  de- 
cide upon  the  winners  of  pri2;e  winning 
costumes.  During  this  time  we  were  en- 
tertained by  the  Dramatic  Club.  Bernice 
Ducoffe,  in  an  elfin  costume,  favoured  us 
with  an  interpretative  dance  which  was  en- 
joyed by  everyone. 

Between  the  dramatic  numbers  the 
school  orchestra,  consisting  of  Helen  Pea- 
cock, Marjorie  Lister  and  Enid  Richardson, 
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with  Theodora  Reed  at  the  piano,  supplied 
several  musical  numbers.  A  play  followed, 
"The  Dyspeptic  Ogre"  by  name,  which 
was  enjoyed  greatly  by  the  audience. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  play  the  judges 
asked  for  a  repetition  of  the  grand  march, 
and  then,  amidst  quietness,  the  winners 
were  announced  as  follows: 

Hildegarde  Goodfellow,  who  wore  the 
most  beautiful  costume. 

Margaret  Hart,  who  represented  a  witch, 
had  the  most  comical  single  costume. 

Irene  Hart,  Louise  Cook,  Helen  Cook, 
as  the  negro  triplets,  with  Marg.  Aitkens 
as  their  colored  mammy,  carried  off  the 
laurels  as  the  most  comical  group. 

Maurine  McLean,  Isabel  Yockney,  and 
June  AUsop,  as  "Three  Men  in  a  Tub," 
were  exceptionally  clever,  and  were  win' 
ners  of  the  prize  for  the  most  original 
group. 

To  close  the  program  the  school  song 
was  sung,  and  we  then  proceeded  to  the 
gymn.  Dancing  was  in  order  for  awhile, 
then  after  refreshments,  which  consisted  of 
ice'cream  and  cakes  had  been  served,  with 
very  happy  hearts  we  wished  each  other 
"goodnight"  and  "pleasant  dreams." 


hearing  this  poet  of  distinction  again  some 
time  and  we  will  all  look  forward  to  it 
with  keen  anticipation. 


SENIORS  '30. 


On  Thursday,  Oct.  24,  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  hearing  the  Canadian  poet, 
Wilson  MacDonald.  He  has  a  more  than 
usual  popular  appeal,  and  every  one  of 
us  who  heard  him  that  night  went  away 
feeling  perfectly  satisfied  that  the  evening 
had  been  more  than  well  spent. 

He  is  a  most  effective  reader  of  his  own 
poems,  and  they  are  simple  and  human 
enough  to  reach  every  heart.  Everyone 
loved  the  poem,  "Ylette  and  Yvonne," 
beautiful  in  its  simplicity. 

Mr.  MacDonald  was  delightful  to  listen 
to,  and  we  really  wished  that  the  evening 
would  not  soon  end.  At  the  conclusion  of 
the  program,  however,  we  were  given  the 
opportunity  to  purchase  copies  of  Mr. 
MacDonald's  book,  "Out  of  the  Wilder' 
ness."  These  were  autographed  in  a  very 
individual  manner  by  the  author. 

We  hope  we  may  have  the  privilege  of 
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In  the  plan  of  organizing  the  school 
jlasses  for  the  year  1930  we  might  look 
upon  the  school  as  a  ship,  comprised,  of 
course,  of  many  parts,  each  one  useless  if 
alone,  but  when  together  invaluable  to  the 
general  scheme  and  mutually  dependent. 
We  have  many  classes  in  O.L.C.  which 
make  up  our  ship.  Ths  Senior  Class,  which 
is  the  rudder  of  the  vessel,  was  the  first  to 
organize,  and  the  officers  elected  were: 

Honorary  President — Miss  Maxwell. 

Advisory  Teacher — Miss  Leask. 

President — Margaret  Woods. 

Vice-President — Harriet  Swail. 

Treasurer — Aura  Brooks. 

Secretary — Isabel  Downey. 

Without  the  rudder  the  ship  would 
be  often  on  strange  seas  and  meet  many 
difficulties.  May  the  other  classes  find  the 
Seniors  of  this  year  the  rudder  of  their 
hfe  at  O.L.C. 


JUNIORS 

The  Juniors  of  1929-30  continue  in  the 
footsteps  of  the  Junior  classes  of  yester- 
day. The  traditions  of  past  years  will  be 
upheld.  Perhaps  this  class  will  even  form 
new  ideals  for  the  Juniors  of  to-morrow. 
Numbers  are  sometimes  a  disadvantage, 
but  we  want  to  prove  that  large  numbers 
may  also  be  an  advantage. 

At   the   first   meeting   Miss  Maxwell 


spoke  for  a  little  while  on  the  responsi- 
bilities which  the  Juniors  must  carry.  Then 
our  officers  were  elected: 
Class  Teacher  '  Miss  Johnson 

President  '  '  Helen  Peacock 
Vice-President  -  Mary  McMullen 
Secretary         '  -         Lillian  Jones 

Treasurer         -         -       Merle  M,cBride 

In  a  later  meeting  we  decided  to  set  a 
precedent  by  having  a  motto,  and  we  final- 
ly decided  upon  "Excelsior."  It  was  not 
necessary  to  design  a  new  pin,  as  that  of 
last  year  was  made  standard. 

With  Miss  Johnston  as  our  class  teacher 
and  with  as  capable  an  executive  as  we 
have,  great  things  are  to  be  expected  of 
and  we  hope  will  be  fulfilled  by  the  Junior 
class  this  year. 


MEDIUMS!  LUCKY  CLASS! 

On  a  dark  fall  night  our  class  was  form- 
ed, but  we  were  nothing  dismayed  to  find 
that  we  were  thirteen  in  number.  For  with 
Miss  Merkley,  our  class  teacher,  we  are 
fourteen,  which  is  twice  seven  and  there- 
fore twice  lucky. 

Our  stunt  was  given  on  November  29th. 
Whether  the  school  enjoyed  it  we  can't 
say;  we  Mediums  surely  did! 

The  officers  of  our  class  are  as  follows: 

Class  Teacher — Miss  Merkley. 

President — -Alice  Carscallen. 

Vice-President — Elizabeth  Mclnnis. 

Secretary — Marjorie  Lister. 

Treasurer — Beatrice  Eraser. 

Sports  Representative — Beatrice  Eraser. 

Vox  Correspondent — Penno  Petch. 

We  still  miss  a  valuable  former  officer 
and  real  live  good  sport  in  Mary  Wallace, 
who  left  us  in  November. 


from  our  advisory  teacher,  Miss  Cole,  as- 
sisted in  the  musical  numbers  by  Miss 
Kisbey,  that  this  may  be  said. 

Our  executive  is  as  follows: 

Advisory  Teacher — Miss  I.  Cole. 

President — Helen  Sommers. 

Vice-President — Claudia  Engholm. 

Secretary — Gertrude  Cook. 

Treasurer — Maisie  McLean. 

We  hope  to  prove  by  next  June  what  a 
snappy  class  we  are. 


FRESHMEN 

The  Ereshmen  class  was  formed  one  even' 
ing  during  the  period  between  dinner  and 
study  hour.  Miss  Kisbey  was  made  our 
advisory  teacher;  Helen  Carscallen  was 
made  president,  Tommy  Arnold,  vice-presi- 
dent, Eleanor  Harold,  secretary-treasurer. 

The  stunt,  put  on  by  the  Ereshmen  and 
Elementary  classes,  on  the  evening  of  Oc- 
tober 18th,  was  made  very  successful  by  the 
help  of  Miss  Kisbey  and  the  Elementary 
advisory  teacher.  Miss  Wesley. 


ELEMENTARIES 

Honorary  President  -  Miss  Wesley 
President  -  Hildegarde  Goodfellow 
Vice-President  -  Theodora  Reed 
Secretary-Treasurer     -     Bernice  Ducoffe 

Our  stunt  on  October  18,  1929,  was  a 
huge  success. 

The  class  has  had  several  meetings,  but 
has  had  no  special  arrangements  for  the 
coming  year. 


SOPHOMORES! 

We  Sophomores  have  had  several  meet- 
ings and  have  made  some  plans  for  the 
year  ahead,  which  we  are  sure  is  going 
to  prove  a  very  happy  and  successful  one. 

"Sophomore  Varieties,"  our  cl^ss  stunt, 
was  held  on  November  22.  The  stunt  was 
pronounced  very  successful,  and  we  feel 
that  it  was  largely  due  to  the  help  received 
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DRAMATIC  CLUB 

The  Dramatic  Club  of  1929-30  has  not 
played  a  very  active  part  in  the  school 
life.  We  have  had  one  meeting  at  which 
the  class  officers  were  elected: 

Mrs.  Adams — Teacher. 

Irene  Holt — President. 

Lil.  Arnold — Vice-President. 

Ditto  Bass — Secretary-Treasurer. 

Hallowe'en  was  our  first  opportunity 
to  prove  to  you  that  these  horrible  sounds 
you  hear  coming  from  our  class  room  are 
of  some  use.    A  play,  "The  Dyspeptic 
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Ogre,"  was  presented  during  the  earlier 
part  of  a  program.  Little  Miss  MufFet  was 
portrayed  by  six  girls  representing  different 
countries.  This  was  especially  enjoyed. 
Then  followed  two  readings  which  met 
with  much  enthusiasm. 

We  hope  to  be  able  to  give  three  plays 
and  a  recital  before  June,  and  under 
the  faithful  and  loving  leadership  of  Mrs. 
Adams,  they  should  be  good.  We  hope 
you  will  like  them. 


HOUSEHOLD  SCIENCE  CLASS 

Hon.  President — Miss  Patterson. 

President — Isabel  Yockney. 

Vice-President — Louise  Cook. 

Sec.'Treas. — Madeline  Yeomans. 

Vox  Representative — Irene  Hart. 
Under  the  capable  direction   of  Miss 
Patterson  the  elections  for  this  class  were 
held  October  31,  in  the  Household  Science 
room. 

Although  there  are  only  ten  members 
yet,  we  feel  that  what  is  lacking  in  quan- 
tity is  being  made  up  in  quality.  The 
girls  are  associated  with  nearly  every 
organi2;ation  in  the  school.  Marg.  Ander- 
son, President  of  the  Athletic  Club;  Mad. 
Yeomans,  Sec.-Treas.;  Harriet  Swail,  Vice- 
President  of  the   Senior  Class.    In  the 


S.  C.  M.  we  are  represented  by  Frances 
Grace  as  President,  and  also  in  the  music 
department.  Irene  Hart  upholds  the  po- 
sition of  President  of  the  Dramatic  Club. 
Toots  Brooks  is  supervising  refreshments 
for  the  S.  C.  M.  bazaar.  AHce  Cahow  is 
another  musical  member  of  our  class  and 
editor  of  Vox. 

The  class  is  all  that  we  want  it  to  be, 
and  with  such  willing  and  enthusiastic 
members  we  are  going  to  make  this  year 
the  best  yet. 


THE  COMMERCIAL  CLASS 

Bang!  Bang!  Bang!  Shift!  Bang!  Shift! 
Bang!  And  on  we  go  typing  through  bud- 
gets. In  this  one  the  formation  of  the 
Commercial  Class  of  1930  is  mentioned. 
It  tells  how,  out  of  the  chaos  of  gram- 
malogs,  dipthongs,  triphones  and  contrac- 
tions came  an  outline  of  a  meeting — a 
most  sketchy  outline — held  on  a  certain 
day  in  October,  or  was  it  November?  The 
writer  should  be  more  businesslike. 

So  be  it,  being  methodical  we  shall  Hst 
the  names  of  the  chosen  officers. 

Miss  Culver — Honorary  President. 

Marjory  Lippert — President. 

Bernice  Davis — Secretary-Treasurer. 
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ART  DEPARTMENT 

Whether  we  beHeve  we  originated  un- 
der gift-giving  stars  and  thereby  have 
some  power  or  other,  or  whether  we  find 
it  a  task  to  adapt  ourselves  to  anything 
in  particular  we  are  perfectly  free  to  stroll 
along  any  of  the  avenues  that  lead  off  the 
main  street  of  life — for  a  little  while.  So 


let  none  of  us  feel  timid  about  cultivating 
the  roots  of  our  aesthetic  sense  while  we 
are  still  young.  Let  us  try  to  discuss  just 
how  much  our  eyes  can  see  an(^  how  far 
our  minds  will  stretch  when  we  try  to  ap- 
preciate the  works  of  our  predecessors — 
the  Masters  of  Art,  Science,  Music,  Re- 
ligion. Audrey  A.  Taylor. 


The  Tulip  Carol  and  Its  Story 

(Reprinted  by  request  for  the  students  of 
1929-30) 


The  story  of  the  carol  found  on  another 
page  is  the  story  of  a  happy  chance.  The 
little  song  is  pretty,  but  its  history  makes 
it  something  more.  I  shall  set  down  the 
facts  without  change  or  exaggeration  and 
in  the  narrative  you  will  meet  some  fam 
iliar  people. 

One  June  morning  I  went  down  to  the 
College  gates  for  a  breath  of  fresh  air  and 
sunshine,  and  passed  a  line  of  Darwin  tu- 
lips standing  straight  up  at  different  heights 
and  moving  slightly  in  the  breeze.  They 
looked  exactly  like  notes  in  music,  and  I 
said  to  myself,  "Now,  if  I  were  clever,  I 
should  know  what  those  tulips  are  play- 
ing!" So  I  went  indoors  and  chanced  up- 
on Mr.  Atkinson  and  invited  him  out  to 
see  my  little  inaudible  band.  He  said,  "Of 
course!"  and  whipped  out  an  envelope  and 
pencil  and  wrote  the  melody  down,  and 
went  in  with  me  and  played  it  on  the 
piano.  That  was  in  the  spring  of  nine- 
teen twenty-six  and  Miss  Ingle  was  at  the 
College.    I  told  her  about  the  little  tune 


and  said  I  thought  the  idea  would  make 
a  subject  for  a  sketch  as  charming  as  the 
music,  so  Miss  Ingle  made  a  delightful 
sketch  which  appears  with  the  carol  for 
the  readers  of  Vox  this  Christmas. 
Meantime  the  httle  melody  was  gaining 
form;  I  spent  a  day  with  Miss  Brush,  whom 
old  stvidents  will  remember,  and  she  gave 
it  its  lilting  rhythm,  and  then  I  said  to 
Miss  Kisbey,  "Don't  you  think  you  could 
harmonize  this?"  and  she  said  she  could, 
but  she  liked  words  to  write  to;  so  the 
little  tune  rang  in  my  head  till  one  night 
I  took  the  lovely  second  chapter  of  St. 
Luke's  gospel  and  wrote  a  metrical  para- 
phrase of  the  story  of  the  nativity,  and 
behold  our  carol! 

Wordsworth  says,  "It  is  my  faith  that 
every  flower  enjoys  the  air  it  breathes." 
I  hope  the  tulips  had  some  way  of  enjoy- 
ing their  little  song  for  themselves.  With 
them  and  the  rest  of  my  fellow  composers 
I  offer  it  as  a  Christmas  message  to  the 
students.  A.  A.  Maxwell. 
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A  Brief  Description  of  a  Short  Life 


"Here  is  a  man  who  was  born  in  an 
obscure  village,  the  child  of  a  peasant  wo- 
man. He  grew  up  in  another  obscure  vil- 
lage. He  worked  in  a  carpenter  shop  un- 
til He  was  thirty,  and  then  for  three  years 
He  was  an  itinerant  preacher.  He  never 
wrote  a  book.  He  never  held  an  office. 
He  never  owned  a  home.  He  never  had 
a  family.  He  never  went  to  college.  He 
never  put  his  foot  inside  a  big  city.  He 
never  travelled  two  hundred  miles  from 
the  place  where  He  was  born.  He  never 
did  one  of  the  things  that  usually  accom- 
pany greatness.  He  had  no  credentials  but 
Himself.  He  had  nothing  to  do  with  this 
world  except  the  naked  power  of  His  di- 
vine manhood.  While  still  a  young  man 
the  tide  of  popular  opinion  turned  against 
Him.  His  friends  ran  away.  One  of  them 
denied  Him.    He  was  turned  over  to  His 


enemies.  He  went  through  the  mockery  of 
a  trial.  He  was  nailed  upon  a  cross  be- 
tween two  thieves.  His  executioners  gamb- 
led for  the  only  piece  of  property  He  had 
on  earth  while  He  was  dying — and  that 
was  His  coat.  When  He  was  dead  He  was 
taken  down  and  laid  in  a  borrowed  grave 
through  the  pity  of  a  friend. 

"Nineteen  wide  centuries  have  come  and 
gone,  and  to-day  He  is  the  centerpiece  of 
the  human  race  and  the  leader  of  the  col- 
umn of  progress. 

"I  am  far  within  the  mark  when  I  say 
that  all  the  armies  that  ever  marched,  and 
all  the  navies  that  ever  were  built,  and 
all  the  parliaments  that  ever  sat,  and  all 
the  kings  that  ever  reigned,  put  together, 
have  not  affected  the  Hfe  of  man  upon  this 
earth  as  powerfully  as  has  that  One  soli- 
tary life."       — "Jesus  and  His  Cause." 
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HONOR  CLUB 


Council 

Advisory  Teachers — Miss    Taylor  and 

Miss  Roberts. 
President — Emily  Blair. 
Vice-President — Margaret  Harold 
Secretary — Bernice  Eddy. 
Sr.  Class  Rep. — Margaret  Woods. 
Junior  Class  Rep. — Helen  Peacock. 
S.  C.  M.  Rep. — Frances  Grace. 
Athletic  Rep. — Margaret  Anderson 
Remaining  Classes  Rep. — Claudia  Eng- 

holm. 

Honour  Club  Motto : 
"He  conquers  who  conquers  himself.'' 


Probably  about  the  second  thing  that 
the  new  girls  heard  when  they  arrived  at 
O.L.C.  was  that  for  thirty  days  they  could 
not  go  outside  the  school  grounds  without 
a  faculty.  Oh  what  a  terrible  place  this 
was  going  to  be,  they  thought.  Why  did 
we  ever  come  here?  But  though  those 
thirty  days  did  seem  to  pass  very  slowly, 
we  hope  that  when  this  year  is  over  and 
they  look  back  upon  the  first  month  of  their 
life  here,  they  will  wonder  at  how  quickly 
it  passed. 

Just  as  soon  as  we  had  our  things  un- 
packed we  old  girls  began  sitting  around 
in  groups  wondering  what  we  could  do 
for  initiation.    We  remembered  so  vividly 
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what  had  happened  to  us  when  we  had 
come  in  as  new  girls;  we  were  anxious  that 
the  new  girls  this  year  should  remember 
their  initiation  also. 

Initiation  was  on  the  twelfth  of  Sep- 
tember. The  night  before,  the  new  girls 
were  told  that  they  must  wear  their  gloves 
all  the  next  day,  part  their  hair  in  the 
middle  and  pin  it  down  very  closely  to  the 
sides  of  their  heads.  At  meals  they  must 
tie  their  serviettes  around  their  necks,  and 
must  eat  everything  with  their  teaspoons. 

The  next  morning,  on  our .  way  back 
from  the  morning  walk  the  old  girls  ran 
ahead  and  lined  up  on  either  side  of  the 
driveway  between  the  gate  and  the  heart; 
the  new  girls  then  had  to  walk  in  between, 
and  curtsey  very  low  to  each  girl!  We 
heard  later  that  one  girl  had  to  go  to  the 
Infirmary  for  a  day  afterwards  her  knees 
were  so  sore. 

Word  was  passed  around  that  the  new 
girls,  dressed  in  their  oldest  clothes,  were 
to  go  to  the  main  hall  after  dinner.  They 
were  met  by  a  reception  committee,  who 
led  them  forth  into  very  dark  paths,  some 
of  which  were  narrow,  others  wide,  but 
very  rough;  others  had  many  steps  to  climb 
up,  finally  they  were  in  the  gym,  and 
someone  was  welcoming  them.  My  what 
a  slippery  handshake.     Afterwards  they 
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were  led  farther  along,  and  then  a  light 
was  flashed  on,  and  oh-h-h — there  was 
that  well'known  monkey  face  of  our  vice- 
president. 

When  all  the  girls  were  in  the  gym,  the 
lights  were  turned  on  and  the  next  was 
a  court-room  scene.  The  accused  were 
brought  forth  by  two  tall  officers  of  the 
law;    the   prosecuting   attorney  brought 


forth  his  case  and  then  the  defending  at- 
torney did  his  utmost  to  save  his  different 
clients;  but  the  jury  always  sent  in  a  ver 
diet  of  guilty;  so  the  judge  passed  his  sen- 
tence on  the  accused,  and  in  the  center  of 
the  floor  they  carried  out  their  sentence. 

After  that  evening  we  all  seemed  to  be 
better  friends,  and  we  immediately  began 
to  forget  that  there  were  old  and  new 
girls,  and  we  were  all  just  O.L.C.  girls. 


A  CKristmas  Verse 

If  you  would  have 

The  loves  of  Christmas  live. 
Then,  with  a  Christmas  heart 

Receive  and  give; 
If  you  would  know 

The  best  the  day  can  do 
Keep,  keep  a  Christmas  heart. 

The  whole  year  through. 

— Mrs.  G.  A.  Palmer. 
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Advisory  Teacher — Miss  Roberts. 

President — Frances  Grace. 

Vice-President — Mary  Arnold. 

Secretary-Treasurer — Jean  McKay. 

Business  Manager — Margaret  Craig. 

The  S.  C.  M.  were  very  sorry  this  year 
to  be  unable  to  send  a  delegate  to  the 
Elgin  House  conference  which  was  held  in 
September,  as  this  conference  usually 
proves  to  be  very  inspiring  and  helpful  to 
all  who  have  the  privilege  of  attending. 

Despite  the  fact  the  Association  was  a 
little  late  in  being  organized,  we  feel,  with 
the  efforts  of  the  executive  and  co-opera- 
tion of  the  student  body,  that  this  year 
should  be  valuable  as  well  as  interesting 
to  all. 

For  the  past  two  Sundays,  with  Miss 
Johnson's  kind  assistance,  we  have  enjoyed 
singing  in  the  common  room  after  tea,  and 
it  is  the  plan  of  the  society  to  continue 
this  throughout  the  year. 

The  movement  first  made  its  contribu- 


tion to  the  school  in  the  form  of  a  Sun- 
day evening  service  arranged  by  members 
of  the  executive.  The  theme,  "Jesus  in- 
creased in  wisdom  and  stature  and  favor 
with  God  and  man,"  was  carried  out  by 
story  and  song.  I  believe  it  is  the  wish 
of  Dr.  Carscallen  that  S.  C.  M.  chapel 
services  be  held  more  often  in  the  future. 
Besides  these,  monthly  meetings  in  the  com- 
mon room  with  special  speakers  are  being 
considered. 

Preparations  are  under  way  for  the 
bazaar,  which  is  being  held  next  Saturday, 
December  7th.  Booths,  under  the  capable 
management  of  teachers  and  students,  we 
hope,  will  be  added  attractions,  to  say  the 
least  of  the  tea-room  with  its  usual  var- 
iety of  dainties. 

The  S.  C.  M.  wish  to  extend  to  the 
faculty  and  to  its  own  members  a  very 
Merry  Christmas  and  Prosperous  New 
Year. 


(23) 


Officers  of  the  Athletic  Association 

Honorary  President — Miss  Merkley. 
School  Captain — Margaret  Anderson 
Secretary  Captain — Beatrice  Yuill. 
Treasurer  Captain — Lois  Germond. 

Athletic  Reception 

The  first  event  of  the  year  that  showed 
the  new  girls  that  life  at  O.  L.  C.  was 
not  all  work,  but  that  there  was  a  social 
side  to  it,  was  the  Athletic  Reception. 

An  account  of  this  would  read  almost 
the  same  as  the  account  of  the  Athletic 
reception  of  any  other  year,  were  it  not 
for  one  big  difference — that  is,  the  girls 
themselves;  and  they  certainly  do  change 
from  year  to  year. 

To  the  old  girls  it  seemed  as  if  they 
were  but  a  handful,  and  were  completely 
swamped  by  new  girls.  To  the  new  girls 
It  seemed  as  if  they  knew  no  one,  and 
probably  never  would.  So  it  was  well 
that  the  first  Friday  evening  we  were  here 
we  all  gathered  together  in  the  concert 
ball.  That  night  we  tried,  and  we  hope 
we  succeeded,  to  overcome  those  mixed 
sensations  and  to  make  everyone  feel  that 
we  were  then  looking  forward  to  one  of 
the  most  glorious  years  O.L.C.  has  seen. 

The  guests  were  received  by  Margaret 
Anderson,  School  Captain,  Miss  Merkley, 
Miss  Maxwell,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Carscallen, 
and  were  welcomed  both  to  the  even' 
ing's  entertainment  and  to  the  school  by 
the  school  captain  and  by  Miss  Maxwell 
and  Dr.  Carscallen. 

There  wa?  a  short  program  with  num- 
bers given  by  Miss  Johnston,  Miss  Hend- 
erson, Irene  Hart  and  Lois  McGuire. 
Margaret  Craig  proved  herself  the  most 
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"wide-awake"  nev^  girl  that  evening, 
through  being  able  to  guess  the  names  of 
more  old  girls  than  anyone  else;  so  Marg. 
had  her  school  pin  ahead  of  time.  Miss 
Kisbey  was  generous  as  usual  and  played 
the  piano  while  we  gave  the  singing  teach- 
ers a  rather  fair  warning  of  just  what  they 
might  expect  of  us  during  the  year. 

The  effect  of  the  whole  evening  was  to 
make  us  forget  that  we  were  old  girls  or 
new  girls,  and  to  make  us  realize  that  we 
were  O  L.C.  girls. 

Basketball. 

So  far  in  the  year  the  only  sport  in 
which  we  have  met  other  schools  is  basket- 
ball. We  have  all  been  playing  volley  ball, 
slug  ball,  baseball  and  tennis  in  our  games 
hours,  but  the  team  game  just  now  is 
basketball. 

We  have  about  12  or  more  girls  who  ex- 
cel in  this  sport,  and  while  Miss  Merkley 
has  picked  out  six  to  represent  the  school, 
it  is  only  because  the  other  six  give  them 
such  stiff  opposition  during  the  week  that 
the  team  is  able  to  make  a  creditable  show- 
ing when  it  comes  to  Saturday's  game.  We 
are  hoping  to  be  able  to  have  our  second 
team  play  a  game  very  soon. 

The  teams  are: 
First  Team — 

Forward — Lois  Germond,  Beatrice  Yuill. 
Centre — Beatrice  Fraser,  Margaret  An- 
derson. 

Guard — Merle  McBride,  Mary  McMul- 
len. 

Second  Team — 

Forward — Toots  Brooks,  Isabel  Yockney. 
Centre — Peggy      Henderson,  Harriet 
Swail. 


Guards — Margaret  Jenkinson,  Margaret 
Craig. 

Substitutes — Lil  Arnold,  Mary  Arnold, 
Ruth  Banfield. 

A  brief  summary  of  the  games  may  be 
of  interest. 

Hatfield  Hall  vs.  O.L.C. 

We  were  very  pleased  and  felt  duly 
honored  that  we  were  the  first  school  to 
play  against  the  new  Hatfield  Hall  in  Co' 
bourg.  In  addition  to  the  game  we  enjoyed 
meeting  the  girls  and  seeing  their  school. 

The  score  was  32'26  for  O.L.C. 
B.B.C.  vs.  O.L.C. 

We  next  played  against  B.B.C.  in  Osh' 
awa  in  the  new  Collegiate  gymnasium.  The 
score  was  40'22  for  O.L.C,  but  the  game 
was  very  much  more  interesting  than  the 
score  might  indicate.  It  was  only  because 
of  almost  faultless  shooting  on  the  part 
of  our  forwards  that  it  reads  this  way. 

O.L.C.  vs.  Hatfield  Hall 

We  did  not   play    again    until  after 


Thanksgiving,  and  this  time  it  was  in  our 
own  gym,  when  we  entertained  Hatfield 
Hall.    We  were  fortunate  here  too,  and 
the  score  was  in  our  favor  56-18. 
O.L.C.  vs.  B.B.C. 

The  following  Saturday  we  again  had 
a  game  here;  this  time  against  B.B.C,  and 
it  was  probably  the  fastest  exhibition  there 
has  been.  At  quarter  time  the  score  was 
8'8  at  half  time,  18-18  at  three-quarter 
time,  24-20,  and  at  the  final  whistle  29-22 
for  O.L.C. 

We  have  other  schools  to  meet  yet,  and 
we  are  anxious,  (sh,  this  is  a  secret)  to 
make  it  a  year  of  "all  wins" — "no  losses." 

There  are  many  things  to  look  forward 
to  as  the  year  goes  on.  The  Junior  Tennis 
tournament  should  have  been  played 
in  the  fall  but  was  postponed;  the  Senior 
tennis  tournament;  the  swimming  meet, 
and  Field  Day.  And,  oh  yes,  don't  for- 
get that  the  Athletic  Association  has  the 
best  tea  of  the  year  soon  after  the  Christ' 
mas  vacation,  held  in  the  gymnasium. 


'Tis  not  the  duty  of  the  day, 

The  race  you  ought  to  run 

But  just — the  thing  you  needn't  do 

That  earns  the  great  "well  done!" 

The  willingness  for  love  to  go 

Beyond  the  single  mile, 

The  measure  pressed  and  running  o'er 

That  wins  another's  smile. 

B.  Cleland. 
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As  the  Vox  goes  to  press,  we  speak  more 
easily  of  what  is  going  to  be  in  our  pro' 
gram  of  music  than  of  what  has  been,  for 
our  best  concerts  are  usually  between 
New  Year's  and  Easter. 

For  several  years  past  Mr.  Atkinson's 
students  have  been  their  own  Okticlos  Club, 
which  by  virtue  of  its  large  membership, 
its  proven  abiHty  to  earn  money  to  furnish 
its  own  studio  well  and  comfortably,  and 
best  of  all  by  its  fine  exam,  results,  has 
come  to  hold  a  dear  place  in  the  hearts 
of  the  old  girls  and  to  be  well  known,  not 
only  here  at  O.L.C.  but  wherever  our  mu- 
sic graduates  have  gone.  This  year,  how- 
ever, a  change  has  been  made,  and  while 
we  do  not  meet  as  a  club,  the  idea  is  to 
allow  all  music  students,  beginners  and  ad- 
vanced, to  enjoy  what  formerly  were 
regarded  as  the  privileges  of  the  Okticlos 
members  alone. 

Up  to  date  we  have  had  only  one  con- 
cert in  the  school;  that  given  Saturday, 
November  16th,  by  Dorothy  Allen  Park, 
and  Harvey  Doney  assisted  by  our  own 
viohn  teacher,  Edwina  Palmer,  with  Agnes 
Best  and  Mr.  Atkinson  as  accompanists. 
Mrs.  Park  possesses  a  beautifully  trained 
soprano  voice,  and  she  rather  excels  in  her 
individual  interpretations.  We  were  sorry, 
however,  that  she  substituted  lighter  num- 
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bers  for  the  "Aria  de  Lia"  of  Debussy,  and 
that  gorgeous  Hebrew  Melody  "Ehi  Elii." 
Harvey  Doney  is  known  to  O.L.C,  and  as 
before,  captured  everyone  by  his  truly  su- 
perb voice  and  his  friendly  remarks.  It  is 
too  bad  that  we  don't  hear  Miss  Palmer 
oftener  in  the  capacity  of  artist  rather  than 
teacher,  for  she  plays  with  a  lovely  tech- 
nique and  a  delicate  precision  which  is  not 
merely  an  end  in  itself,  but  better  conveys 
to  us  her  very  musical  readings.  As  for 
Miss  Best,  she  loves  accompanying  and  she 
tells  us  so  in  every  note  she  plays.  Like 


Miss  Palmer,  Mr.  Atkinson  appears  too  sel- 
dom  in  the  role  of  performer.  Altogether, 
it  was  a  good  evening  and  we  are  antici- 
pating more  Hke  it. 

November  26th  seventeen  of  the  girls 
drove  up  to  Toronto  to  hear  Kreisler  and 
came  back  looking  and  speaking  only  as 
one  can  after  a  Kreisler  concert.  How 
lucky  we  are  to  be  within  reach  of  such 
an  artist  and  such  a  man! 


And  that  is  all  so  far.  Just  now  we  are 
very  busy  with  Christmas  music;  but  before 
we  leave  for  home,  those  two  brilliant 
youths,  Scott  Malcolm  and  Reginald  God' 
den,  are  coming  down  to  give  us  an  hour 
or  so  of  piano  duos.  Just  after  New 
Year's  the  Hart  House  String  Quartette, 
fresh  from  more  triumphs  here  and  abroad, 
are  coming  to  us  again.  That  is  worth 
waiting  for.  H.  I.  J. 


A  Mistaken  Identity 


Eileen  Begg 


She  was  all  alone,  in  a  terrible  bH^^ard, 
and  she  was  very  cold.  The  house  was 
apparently  deserted  and  through  the  win- 
dow was  to  be  seen  a  cheery  fire.  She 
would  do  no  harm;  all  she  wanted  was  a 
little  warmth;  no  one  would  ever  know, 
and  she  was  nearly  ■fro2;en. 

Stealthily  she  mounted  the  verandah 
steps,  pushed  the  door  and  it  yielded  to 
her  effort.  Quietly  she  entered,  and  with 
a  sigh  of  contentment,  sank  down  in  front 
of  the  fire  to  rest. 

In  a  few  moments  she  was  startled  out 
of  her  reveries.  Some  one  had  entered! 
What  should  she  do?  How  could  she  pos- 
sibly explain  her  presence  in  the  house? 
How  fooHsh  she  had  been!  The  intruder 
paused  for  a  moment  in  the  doorway,  noted 
her  presence  and  dashed  toward  her.  The 
situation  was  desperate!  Suddenly  she  re- 
membered an  old  Scotch  quotation,  "The 
Lord  helps  those  who  help  themselves."  At 
any  rate  she  determined  to  try.  It  could 
do  no  harm. 

She  jumped  aside  frenziedly,  and  started 
through  the  house,  closely  followed  by  her 
pursuer.  She  was  almost  exhausted,  but 
terror  lent  wings  to  her  flying  feet. 

Furniture  crashed,  lamps  were  broken, 
rugs  ripped  and  curtains  torn  in  the  mad 
rush  for  safety.  The  house  was  a  wreck. 
Her  antagonist  paused  a  moment  to  view 
the  chaos  and  his  enthusiasm  turned  to 
panic.    Heavens,  he  must  get  her  out  of 
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here,  and  vanish  himself  before  anyone 
got  home! '  He  was  trying  to  do  good  but 
instinctively  he  knew  that  the  whole  blame 
would  fall  heavily  upon  his  shoulders. 
Taking  advantage  of  this  respite  the  har- 
assed victim  made  her  escape.  She  was 
just  in  time  because  the  family  returned 
home  almost  immediately,  and  viewed  the 
scene  of  the  disaster  with  mingled  ama2;e- 
ment  and  horror. 

The  next  day  the  chief  news  item  in 
the  local  papers  was  headed  by  "McGregor, 
Pet  Airdale,  Owned  by  Donalds',  Pro- 
tects House  from  Interlopers,"  and  columns 
were  devoted  to  the  story.  After  the  in- 
cident, a  great  deal  was  made  of  McGregor, 
but,  canine-like,  he  failed  to  understand. 
He,  himself,  was  bitterly  ashamed  of  the 
fact  that  he  had  been  outwitted  by  a  cat. 

The  cat,  being  unable  to  speak,  could 
never  disclose  that  it  was  she  and  no  thief 
who  had  entered  the  house,  and  thus  no 
one  ever  knew  the  whole  truth. 

The  Donalds',  never  very  enthusiastic 
about  animals,  had  several  times  consid- 
ered ridding  themselves  of  Mac,  but  had 
always  put  it  ofl.  Now,  all  was  changed; 
Mac  was  a  hero,  and,  if  the  truth  be  known, 
the  family  secretly  enjoyed  basking  in  their 
pet's  reflected  glory.  Thus,  good  old  un- 
comprehending Mac  was  assured  of  a  per- 
manent home. 

Is  not  ignorance  bliss? 


'Twas  the  Ni^ht  Before  CKristmas 


It  was  the  night  before  Christmas — 
everybody  knew  that.  Everybody  was 
thrilled,  even  to  Gwendolyn  Strong. 

Gwendolyn  Strong  was  the  daughter  of 
a  very  wealthy  man.  Her  father  was  very 
good  to  her;  in  fact,  most  people  thought 
he  was  altogether  too  good  to  his  only 
child.  Gwen  seemed  to  get  the  least  thing 
she  craved. 

This  was  what  troubled  Gwen  as  she 
sat  before  the  open  fireplace  of  her  cosy 
little  sitting-room.  Why  should  she  be 
thrilled  at  the  very  thoughts  of  Christmas? 
Didn't  her  father  get  her  the  things  she 
wanted  whether  it  was  Christmas  or  not? 
What  was  the  answer? 

She  got  up  and  wandered  aimlessly 
about.  At  last  she  was  attracted  from  her 
meditations  by  voices  in  the  lower  hall. 
Not  meaning  to  eavesdrop,  she  heard  the 


housekeeper  talking  to  a  little  child.  The 
housekeeper  was  telling  him  the  story  of 
the  first  Christmas  so  long  ago.  Gwen 
heard  his  voice  filled  with  childish  eager- 
ness ring  out  with  numerous  questions.  As 
Gwen  slowly  walked  away,  the  bits  of  the 
story  she  had  just  heard  seemed  stamped 
on  her  mind,  and  somehow  her  problem 
seemed  to  be  answered. 

Gwen  went  to  the  window,  and  pushed 
the  curtains  aside — she  looked  out  into  the 
night.  The  city  was  all  bright  with  lights; 
everything  seemed  gayer  than  ever  before. 
She  heard  the  distant  ringing  of  the 
Church  bells.  Even  the  bells  seemed  to 
ring  out  happiness.  Ah,  she  knew  now 
why  everyone  was  happy  and  always  would 
be  happy  on  this  day.  It  was  the  spirit 
of  ''Good  Will  Among  Men"  which  had 
begun  hundreds  of  years  ago  in  Bethlehem. 
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JOKES 


Here  is  the  humorous  section 
Of  poetry  and  jest. 
Don't  criticize  too  harshly 
For  we  have  done  our  hest. 


Lou  Cook — May  I  exchange  this  text 
book? 

Miss  Feasby. — Too  late;  you've  had  it 
a  whole  term. 

Lou. — But  I  just  found  out  that  every 
other  page  is  missing. 


Miss  Merkley — Lois,  why  are  you  wear' 
ing  that  middy  to  class? 

Lois  Germond — I  have  lots  of  blouses 
but  they  are  both  in  the  wash. 


Lois  McGuire — I  was  down  town  all 
morning  looking  for  a  hat. 

Peg.  Henderson — Why,  where  did  you 
lose  it? 


Ode  to  a  Freshman. 
A  woodpecker  lit  on  a  freshman's  head 
And  settled  down  to  drill; 
He  bored  away  for  half  a  day, 
And  then  he  broke  his  bill. 


A  silk  hat  is  a  request  for  deference- 
or  a  snowball. 


Tommy  Arnold — "Jane,  are  you  letting 
your  hair  grow?" 

Jane  Kistler — "Well,  Tommy,  I  couldn't 
very  well  stop  it." 


Mary  Adams —  "Do  your  new  shoes 
hurt?" 

Kayo  Barr — "No,  but  my  feet  do." 


No,  Demosthenes,  a  blood  vessel  is  not 
a  pirate  ship. 


Three  Very  Difficult  Feats 
Trying  to  appear  nonchalant  while  hand- 
ing the  telegraph  company  an  ardent  mes- 
sage; tr^dng  to  appear  at  ease  in  a  new 
hat,  and  trying  to  appear  interested  while 
drinking  through  a  straw. — The  Goblin. 


Helen 
tletoe? 

Speedy- 
anaesthetic 


Let  me  kiss  you  under  the  mis- 
I  wouldn't  kiss  you  under  an 


Miss  Wesley — I  once  heard  of  a  man 
who  tried  to  smuggle  liquor  into  Maine. 

Sid.  JollifFe — Upper    or    Lower  Main, 
Miss  Wesley? 
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In  Answer  to  a  Question 
Elementary — I  don't  know. 
Freshman — Well,  it's  like  this,  you  see, 
ah,  oh,  Oh  no  it  isn't,  hee  hee! 

Sophomore — I'm  not  prepared  to-day. 
Medium — We  didn't  take  that   at  our 
school. 

Junior — I  don't  just  remember. 
Senior — I  don't  think  I  can  add  any- 
thing to  what  has  already  been  stated. 


Beatrice  Kerr — ^Waiter,  have  my  chops 
lean. 

Waiter — Which  way?  Ma'am. 

"Fm  a  world'beater,"  remarked  the 
comet  as  he  passed  the  earth. 

Irene  Hart. — Say,  Marg.,  will  you  lend 
me  twenty  dollars? 

Marg.  Aitkins — I'm  sorry,  I  only  have 
ten. 

Irene — That's  all  right — you  lend  me  the 
ten  dollars  and  you  can  owe  me  the  other 
ten,  and  as  I  will  owe  you  ten — we'll  call 
it  square. 

This  remark  was  heard  in  the  Common 
room — What  is  the  cause  of  the  "Speedy 
Reformation?" 

Oh,  there  was  an  honour  club  meeting 
one  night  and  someone  said:  "Heh!  Heh! 
— you're  elected." 

"I'm  putting  it  across,"  said  the  man 
who  could  not  write,  signing  his  will. — The 
Goblin. 


Mai^e  McLean — Is  it  true  that  the  moon 
affects  the  tide? 

Maurine — No,  dear,  the  moon  affects 
the  united. 


Proportion  of  Pohcemen  in  the  World — 
One  to  every  two  square  feet. 

Emily  Blair — I  ran  across  an  old  friend 
in  the  city  to-day. 

Maggie  Woods — Gosh,  did  you  hurt  him 
very  much? 

In  Rapid  Calculation  Class: 
Jean  McKay — What    are    you  doing, 
Lois? 

Lois  Germond — I'm  adding  up  figures 
and  every  time  I  look  at  you  I  put  down 
zero. 

We  hear  that  Miss  Maxwell  greatly  ap- 
preciates the  "Peace  of  Mind" — on  Main 
Hall,  particularly  after  the  stormy  week- 
ends of  last  year. 


O.  L.  C.  Customer — How  much  are  the 
prunes? 

Grocer — 25c,  and  15c  for  bruised  ones. 
O.  L.  C.  Customer — Will  you  bruise  me 
a  do2;en  please? 


Vox  Collegii 

The  'Vox'  is  a  great  invention; 

The  school  gets  all  the  fame. 
The  printer  gets  all  the  money. 

And  the  staff  gets  all  the  blame. 


Senior — Do  you  know  what  Mrs.  Cork's 
new  medicine  is? 

Elementary — No.  What? 
Senior — Ink. 

El.  (incredulous) — What!  ! 
Senior— Sure,    to    make    them  right 
(write) . 


The  Freshman  knows  not  and  knows  not 
she  knows  not — scorn  her. 

The  Sophomore  knows  not  and  knows 
she  knows  not — pity  her. 

The  Junior  knows  but  knows  not  she 
knows — honor  her. 

The  Senior  knows  and  knows  that  she 
knows — revere  her. 


To  young  women  in  pursuit  of  knowl- 
edge, the  greatest  danger  is  that  of  trip- 
ping over  an  orange  blossom. 


Lost  by  Marg.  Anderson — all  her  text 
books.  Finder  may  keep  same;  she  doesn't 
use  them. 


Irene  Hart — Around  Thanksgiving  time 
was  heard  singing  continually:  "Good-bye, 
Whitby.    Hello,  Montreal." 


We  hear  that  Miss  Merkley  much  pre' 
fers  gorgeous  Packards  to  "just  taxis" — 
the  kind  that  grow  in  Whitby. 


Irrelative 

Said  she,  "Come  up  and  call  on  me 

At  Hillcrest  Boarding  School. 

And  say  that  youVe  a  relative, 

For  there's  a  horrid  rule 

Against  all  other  visitors." 

I  went  up  within  a  week 

And  to  a  mistress  at  a  desk 

Said,  "Please,  Td  Hke  to  speak 

To  Mary  Ann  McGregor."  Then 

A  lady  standing  by 

Stopped.    "Are  you  a  relative?" 

She  asked  with  glittering  eye. 

I  cleared  my  throat.  "Oh  yes,"  I  said, 

"You  see,  I  am  her  brother." 

The  lady  smiled,  "That's  interesting,. 

Because  I  am  her  mother." 

— The  Gohlin. 


Tommy  Arnold — Hello,  Jean;  how  is 
your  crush? 

Jean  Moore — She's  an  angel. 

Tommy — You're  lucky;  mine  is  still  Hv- 
ing. 


Smg  a  song  of  sixpence 
A  room  full  of  girls 
Four  and  twenty  squaw  pies 
Which  put  their  stomach  in  a  whirl. 
When  the  teacher  came  along 
It  was  all  over  but  the  refrain 
Now  wasn't  that  an  awful  thing 
To  happen  down  on  Main? 

Merle  McBride — I  killed  my  dog  this 
morning. 

Ditto  Bass — Was  he  mad? 

Merle — He  didn't  seem  any  too  well 
pleased. 

Mary  Wallace  (at  the  Queen'sWarsity 
game — Oh,  yes,  I  know  what  the  quarter- 
back is — that's  a  refund. 


"His  words  were  golden 

But,  forsooth, 
No  wonder!  He'd 

A  gold  front  tooth." 


Miss  Holland — Helen,  why  aren't  you 
in  bed? 

Helen  Poslun — Because  I  couldn't  go  to 
bed  without  you. 


Lew  Cook  (rushing  into  three  Main)  — 
"Kids,  I  just  got  a  letter  from  dad  and  he 
says  that  our  dog  died." 

Helen — What  did  it  do,  swallow  a  tape- 
line  and  die  by  inches,  or  did  it  run  up 
the  alley  and  die  by  the  yard. 

Lew — No,  it  crawled  under  the  bed  and 
died  by  the  foot. 


For  sale  by  Miss  Johnston — An  engaged 
sign — good  as  new.  The  owner  has  re- 
placed mere  words  by  the  real  thing. 


I've  no  kick  coming — said  Isabel  Swan- 
sten,  as  she  slid  over  the  horse's  neck. 


Helen  Summers — Do  you  know,  when  I 
went  on  the  stage  in  our  stunt,  the  aud- 
ience sat  open-mouthed! 

Kay  Crawford — Oh,  surely  not,  Helen! 
They  didn't  all  yawn  at  once,  did  they? 


Mary  Arnold — May  I  have  the  next 
dance? 

Lil. — Sure,  if  you  can  find  a  partner. 


Conversation  overheard  at  the  picnic  at 
the  lake: 

Kayo  Barr — How  strong  the  water  must 
be;  just  look  how  it  has  worn  away  the 
bank. 

Mary  Adams — Mercy,  just  think  of  all 
the  tee'totalers  who  put  that  stuff  in  their 
stomachs. 


Mary  Arnold  (to  Miss  Johnson)  :  Is  this 
venison? 

Speedy,  galloping  into  the  conversation : 
No,  this  is  Wednesday! 


Ruth  Edgar — Napoleon  was  small  in 
stature,  sleepy,  and  he — 

Mrs.  Carscallen — Hold  on,  why  do  you 
describe  him  as  sleepy? 

Ruth — Because,  all  his  friends  called  him 
"Little  Nap." 

"Being  all  fashioned  of  the  self'same  dust. 
Let  us  be  merciful  as  well  as  just." 

— Longfellow. 

No  wonder  the  school  is  draughty.  So 
many  people  have  windblowns! 

Kayo  (serving)  :  Let  this  pie  be  like  B. 
V.  D.'s. 

Vivian:  Why  B.V.D.'s? 
Kayo:  One  piece  suits! 
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To  Our  Advertisers 


The  constant  drop  of  water, 
Wears  away  the  roughest  stone. 
The  constant  gnaw  of  Touser 
Masticates  the  toughest  bone. 

The  constant  cooing  lover 
Carries  oS  the  blushing  maid, 
And  the  constant  advertiser 
Is  the  one  who  gets  the  trade. 
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Do   you  know  that  chocolate,  besides 
being  an  unrivalled  food,  has  amazing 
tonic  properties.    It  is  at  once  a  food 
— an  energy  producer — a  creator  of  vigor 
and  nerve  force. 

Jersey  Milk  Cho.co1ate  is  the  Finest 
of  all  Milk  Chocolate 

Experts  say  that  the  habit  of  eating  a  bar  of 
Jersey  Milk  Chocolate  every  day  is  a  health- 
ful one  to  form.  Remember  Jersey  Milk 
Chocolate  is  the  purest  and  best. 

Chocolate  Bars 

The  Best   Candy   Value  in  Canada 


Now  for  Winter  Sports 


Time  to  think  of  your  out- 
fit for  Skating,  Hockey, 
Skiing,  etc.  You  will  find 
it  convenient  to  choose 
from  our  stock  of  the  lat- 
est models  in  C.  C.  M., 
Starr  and  Ballard  Skates. 

Shoes  in  various  styles 
for  hockey,  racing  or  plea- 
sure skating.  Send  for 
new  winter  sports  cata- 
logue. 


The  Harold  A.  Wilson  Co.,  Limited 

299  YONGE  STREET  -  TORONTO.  CANADA 


The  Sterling 
Coffee  Co. 

Limited 

Select  Coffees 
and  leas 

Catering  Specially  to  Hotels 
Restaurants  and 
Institutions 


191   JOHN  STREET 
TORONTO,  CANADA 
Phone        •        Adelaide  5618 


I  I 


Ellis  Bros. 

Limited 

TAe  Gift  Shop  of 
Toronto 

96-98   YONGE  STREET 


For  more  than  three  genera- 
tions the  name  "Ellis"  has 
stood  for  reliability,  quality, 
and  service  in  the  jewelry 
trade  of  Canada. 

Send  for  our  Free  Gift  Book 

Showing  hundreds  of  lovely  Gift 
Articles  from  $1.00  up. 


Interested  in  Indian  Lore? 


Most  people  think  that  PauHne  Johnson,  the  noted  Indian  recitaHst,  wrote  only- 
verse.  As  a  matter  of  fact  she  has  done  some  rather  remarkable  prose  which 
tells  in  story  form  characteristics  and  legends  of  her  race  in  Canada. 

THE  MOCCASIN  MAKER 

To  those  who  care  for  pleasant,  happy  things  and  to  lovers  of  the  wild  this 
characteristic  book  will  strongly  appeal.  While  it  is  mainly  story  material,  it 
contains  a  great  deal  of  biographical  and  autobiographical  matter  concerning 
Pauline  Johnson.    Introduction  by  Sir  Gilbert  Parker.  $2.00. 

SHAGGANAPPI 

This  IS  made  up  of  stories  which  fairly  breathe  the  story  of  the  Redman.  An 
introduction  by  Ernest  Thompson  Seaton  adds  interest.  $2.00. 

From  your  Bookseller,  or 

The  Ryerson  Press 

Canada's  Pioneer  Publishers  -  TORONTO 


A  GOOD 

PORTRAIT 


There  is  unlimited  joy  in  an 
artistic  and  life  like  portrait  of 
those  we  hold  dear. 

It  is  a  great  investment  in  Hap- 
piness both  to-day  and  to-morrow. 
Make  an  appointment  to-day. 


HUNTER'S 
STUDIO 

Tel.  Elgin  6767 

359  YONGE  ST. 
TORONTO 


Buy 


"CANADA  FIRST" 

Christmas 
Greeting  Cards 
Tags,  Seals,  and 
Enclosure  Cards 

and  help  make  Canada 
prosperous 


The  Copp  Clark  Co. 

Limited 

TORONTO  -  CANADA 


THE    NORTHWAY  STORE 

NORTHWAY'S 


Collegiate  -  Shop  Fashions 

"Pass  with  Honors"  the  examination  in  Youthful 
Smartness  and  Chic 

Northway's  Collegiate  Fashions  are  specially  designed  for  the 
young  modern  desiring  a  touch  of  individuality  in  her  new 
apparel.    Styles  are  "just  a  little  different" — a  little  out-of'the- 
ordinary — yet  always  authentic. 

COATS— FROCKS— ENSEMBLES— HATS 

We  cordially  invite  your  inspection  and  comparison  of  Styles — 
Quality  and  Values. 


John  NORTHWAY 

240  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO 
Telephone  Adelaide  0403 


AND  SON 
LIMITED 


Medals,  Cups,  Prizes 

for  every  event  of  a  competitive  nature 

Class  and  Fraternity  Pins  a  Feature 

James  D.  Bailey  &  Co. 

13  Yonge  St.  Arcade,  Toronto 


Mundy  -  Goodfellow 
Printing  Co.  Limited 

WHITBY     -  ONTARIO 

PUBLISHERS  OF 

THE  WHITBY  GAZETTE  &  CHRONICLE 

PRINTERS  OF 

VOX  COLLEGII    McMASTER  MONTHLY 
TRADE  JOURNALS 

and  other  periodicals 


)  f 

i  \ 

i 
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ALWAYS  ASK  FOR 

Tod's  Bread 

Rich  as  Butter — Sweet  as  a  Nut 
PHONE  500  -  OSHAWA 


Artistic  Photography 


YDUR  REAL 

iELF 


"  INDIVIDUAL  " 


EVERY  person  is  an  individual,  with 
traits  of  personality  possessed  by  no 
other  person.  We  make  it  our  aim  to  catch 
these  individual  points  in  all  our  photographs 

"  A  Real  Likeness  " 


George  Freeland 


89  BLOOR  STREET  WEST 


Portraits 
Kingsdale  0304 


TORONTO  ONT.  j 


MENIHAN 

scientifically  built  for  eo^.  ^  t*  ^ 

make  walking  a  pleasu,.. 


Their  special  comfort 
features   appeal  to 
nurses 


Phone 
Ki  3147-8 


ARCH-AID 
BOOT  SHOP 
24  Bloor  St.  W. 
Toronto, 
Ont. 


GEO.  L.  CONQUERGOOD 
Graduate  Chiropodist  in  attendance  j 


JOSEPH  MURPHY 
R.   W.  LOVE 


R.  C.  HAMILTON 
J.  M.  BASCOM 


Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  and  Bascom 

Dominion  Bank  Building  '  '         King  Ss?  Yonge  Sts.,  Toronto 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR  TORONTO 
Great  American  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 
Niagara  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR  ONTARIO 
Springfield  Fire  and  Marine  Insurance  Company  of  Springfield,  Mass. 
United  States  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR  ONTARIO  AND  QUEBEC 
American  Insurance  Company  of  Newark,  N.J, 
New  York  Underwriters'  Agency 
World  Fire  and  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  Hartford,  Conn. 


When  in  Oshawa  Visit 
THE  SAVOY 
The  Home  of  Quality  Home-Made 
Chocolates  and  Ice  Cream 

W.  R.  ALCHIN,  Prop. 
26  Simcoe  St.  S.,  Oshawa 
Phone  379 


Patterson  Baking  Co. 

BAKERS  AND  CONFECTIONERS 
Ice  Cream,  Candies,  Fine  Cakes,  Bread 
WHITBY  -  ONTARIO 


J.  M.  HICKS 
Jeweler 

College  Pins,  Souvenir  Spoons,  First  Class 
Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing 


FRED  LANDON 

Orthophonic  Victrolas  and  Radios 

Whitby  '  '     '      Phone  228 

A.  H.  ALLIN. 
Chemist  and  Druggist 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes,  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 
Films  developed  and  printed. 

BASSETT'S 

Oshawa  Jewelers 

Corner  of  King  and  Simcoe  Streets 


Patronize  our  Advertisers 


ODLUM'S  DRUG  STORE 

Drugs,  Stationery  and  Toilet  Requisites 
Developing,  Printing,  and  Films 
WHITBY  -  ONT. 

For 

Reliable  Footwear 

and  Shoe  Repairing 

Peel's  Shoe  Store    -  Whitby 

NICHOLSON  &  SELDON 

Picture  Framing 

WHITBY,        -  ONT. 

THE  SELRITE  STORE 
5c.  to  $1.00 

"The  chain  with  value  in  every  link."  Your 
general  wants  in  Stationery,  Magazines, 
Novelties,  Dry  Goods,  Crockery  and  Hard- 
ware. 

M.  O.  SPROWL         -       -  WHITBY 

DR.  F.  S.  MILLS,  D.D.S.,  L.D.S. 
Dentist 

WHITBY        '        '  ONTARIO 
Phone  294 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


Compliments  of 

KARN'S 
DRUG  STORE 

Next  Post  Office 

OSHAWA 
ONT. 


Dr.  Harry  J.  Hudson 

dentist 

WHITBY  -  -  ONTARIO 

PHONE  124 

GEO.  M.  RICE 
Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 

AT  LOWEST  PKICES 
WHITBY  ONT. 

Exclusive  Millinery 

GLADYS  M.  DAVEY 

Brock  St.  N.,  Whitby 


Patronize  our  Advertisers 


CANADIAN  NATIONAL  RAILWAYS 

Purchase  one  way  and  return  tickets  to  and 
from  all  points  from 

J.  F.  Boothe 

Uptown  Ticket  Agent       -    Phone  259 


Patronize  our  Advertisers 


When  you  are  in  Oshawa 
visit  the  Grand 

Grand  Cafe 

Good  Food  and  Service 
14J/2  King  Street         -         '  Upstairs 


Ye  Olde  Firme 


Heintzman  &Co. 


Vladimir  de  Pachman,  the  world-famous 
pianist,  in  speaking  of  the  Heintzman  and 
Company  Piano,  which  he  used  in  his 
Toronto  Recitals,  said  : 

"The  Heintzman  &  Co.  Piano  sur- 
passes in  beauty  of  tone  and 
delicacy  of  touch  any  Piano  I 
have  used  anywhere.'' 

LET  HIS  APPROVAL  ASSIST  YOUR  CHOIC 
Catalogue  and  Price  List  will  be  sent  upon  request. 


HEINTZMAN  HALL 

19-197  Yonge  Street 


TORONTO 


Dexdale  Hosiery 

DOES  NOT  SPOT 

RUNS  ARE  RARE 

Exclusive  Agents 

The  Burns  Co.  Limited 

Footwear     OSHAWA  Hosiery 


i 


LITTLE  COVENT  GARDEN 

Flowers,  Fruit  and  Vegetables 
Phone  9,  Whitby 


1    ! 

I  Finest  Grades  of  Footwear  | 

I  Luggage       Repairing  I 

1  I 

I  M.  W.  Collins'  Cash  Shoe  Store  | 


